LETTER   V.

July ipth, 1786.

YESTERDAY morning, before my departure, the Duke
granted me an audience for the space of about
three hours; or rather, personally indicated a con-
ference, under the pretense of remitting letters to Berlin,
and which, indeed, he committed to my care. We again
spoke of general affairs, and of the particular situation of
Prussia; of the suspicions which he pretends it is impos-
sible to avoid entertaining, concerning our intentions
and our system (how should I answer him when such is
the disorder of our finances that it is impossible we
should have any system?); of the dread that daily in-
creases, which the Emperor necessarily inspires, who
does good awkwardly, but who does enough to acquire
great power, the basis of which is magnificent, and
highly disproportionate to that of any other monarchy,
France excepted; of the impossibility of finding any
counterpoise to this power, except in the prudence of the
Cabinet of Versailles; of the little hope that the new
regulations of Prussia should be wise; of the various di-
rections which the various factions that were fermenting
at Berlin might take; of the military vigor and the
ambitious fumes which intoxicate the Duke of Weymar,
who aspires to enter into the service of Prussia, and to
embroil parties; of the necessity which there was that
the Cabinet of Versailles should send a man of merit to
Berlin, there to inspire awe and give advice, keep watch
over the factious and the turbulent, etc., etc., etc.

At length, questioning me with an air of fearing what
he was going to say was an absurdity, he asked whether
I should think the project of an alliance between France,
England, and Prussia an impracticable chimera; the end
of which, solemnly avowed, should be to guarantee,
throughout Europe, to each Prince his respective posses-

(4*)e
